>Feeling the heat on his back from the harshness of the midday sunlight, Lincoln realized he should wear a tank top next time he made the trip.
>Hindsight is 20/20, though, and all he needed to do was embrace the now.
>That now being the refreshing 15 feet of water waiting for him just beyond that gate.
>Unlatching the hook with the key Carol provided him, Lincoln made his way inside and made sure to lock everything down securely.
>He wasn't going to have a repeat of the first incident with that violent corgi.
>As he was about to leave the key in his usual spot, he heard the sound of a door opening behind him.
>There, a stone's throw away, was Carol in an expensive-looking violet one-piece.
>Carol quickly took notice of Lincoln as well.
>She made a quick turn to face him, giving him a smile as she raised her iced tea.
>”Good afternoon, Lincoln.”
>Not wanting to be rude, Lincoln waved back to her with his own grin.
“Hey, Carol. I didn't expect to see you here today.”
>”Oh, Lori told you about our trip to the country club?”
“Yeah. She seemed really excited. Are you not going?”
>”Of course I am, Lincoln. I just thought I'd sneak in a little bit of relaxation for about an hour or so. Lori's usually takes that long to breakaway from taking selfies in the lobby anyway.”
>After setting down her stuff on a nearby patio table, Carol sat herself into a lounge chair and sighed in contentment.
>”I actually picked a great time, it seems. I'll get to see all of your hard work in action.”
>A small knot began to form in Lincoln's stomach.
>He realized that he had never actually been around at the same time Carol had been.

>Which also meant he had never been thoroughly judged on what he'd been doing before.
>Namely being Carol's poolboy in exchange for access to what was the only in-ground pool his sisters' antics hadn't gotten him banned from in 50 miles.
>It explained his increasing heart-rate as well, given his quick nosedive into panic.
>Yet something in him still held confidence that he'd be able to impress Carol.
>And consequently be able to have a place to do more than just splash around with his sisters.
>Having mustered the confidence to continue on, he headed off to the pool house in a dash.
>Lincoln's inner fire burned bright as he broke into the fastest pace he'd ever gone in prepping the pool.
>Carol's eyes followed him everywhere, watching his efforts in making the water as pristine as possible.
>Overthinking it as he was, he still couldn't think to disappoint Carol and made quick work of his task.
>Leaves were skimmed, dirt was vacuumed, and for good measure one last testing before getting in proper.
>Just as he expected, it came out perfect.
>Lincoln turned to give Carol a thumbs up, barely concealing his shortness of breath.
>Carol set down her drink and began to lightly applaud for the exhausted boy.
>”I'm impressed, Lincoln. You've really got this down, don't you?”
“You know it.”
>Carol slowly sat up from her chair and stretched her arms to the sky.
>Then she ran for the pool.
>Lincoln had little time to react as Carol zipped by him and dove straight in.
>Water from her entry struck Lincoln's back, making him sigh in relief as the heat left him.
>Spinning around, he caught Carol just before she resurfaced and took a step back as she made her way to the side of the pool.
>”This really is just what I needed today. Thanks for doing a wonderful job, Lincoln.”

“Just doing what I should.”
>”Well, now that your job is done for the moment, how about you join me? You probably want to cool off after that amazing display.”
>Carol didn't need to tell Lincoln twice.
>His prize in hand, he abandoned all hesitation and cannonballed straight into the pool.
>The sweet sound of the underwater speakers and the cool water made him want to stay in his serene scene forever.
>Sadly Lisa's experiments never seemed to give him gills, meaning he had to come up for air as one point.
>He looked to the radiant sky above him before making his way back.
>Breaching the water, he took a deep breath as the cool breeze gently caressed his face.
>Truly this was a great-
>”Pretty cool cannonball, there.”
>He opened his eyes to see Carol wading a few inches from him.
>Or at least most of Carol.
>That last bit was a few millimeters from his face and quite big.
>Almost as big as Leni.
>Realizing just what he was doing, Lincoln tore his focus away from Carol's chest and towards her face.
>”Don't get to see that out in public much. People are too concerned with being so fancy that they forget to have a little fun.”
“Yeah, fun.”
>Given that he wasn't being screamed at, Carol didn't notice his little slip-up.
>Lincoln was quite glad.
>If he got himself kicked out of the Carol's pool for that, Lori would never let him hear the end of it.
>Disaster averted, Lincoln relaxed as he and Carol found a blissful break from the heatwave that hit Royal Woods so hard.
>Though as he swam, he couldn't help but dwell on what he did.
>And how Carol actually seemed a bit different after that.
>He kicked himself when it came up, though.
>Thinking about Lori's friends like that was asking for trouble.
>Besides, it's not like any of them would be interested in a kid like him anyway.

>As he got back to his relaxing float, he heard the sound of Carol swimming towards him.
>Dropping back into a wade, he saw her gently shake off the water from her hair before focusing her attention to him again.
>”Hey, you up for a little game, Lincoln?”
“A game?”
>”Yeah. I figured it's a little silly to not have some fun together while we're swimming.”
“Sure. What did you have in mind.”
>Carol put her hand to her chin, slowly considering what they should do.
>Then she smiled as the perfect idea struck her.
>”Marco Polo.”
“Marco Polo? Isn't that a game for a bunch of people?”
>”Yeah, but it's harder with two people which makes it a lot more fun to try to avoid someone. Unless you're not up for a challenge.”
>Lincoln proudly puffed up his chest at Carol's statement.
“I'm always up for a challenge.”
>Carol raised her hand to her face and gave him a little chuckle.
>”Glad to hear it, Lincoln. I'll go first.”
>While Carol made her way past him, Lincoln began to formulate his plan.
>As she began to count while covering her eyes, Lincoln began to warm up his throat and swam away from the shallows.
>Soon, Carol began her pursuit.
>The hunt was on as she began to call out for Lincoln.
>”Marco.”
“Polo.”
>Carol began to move towards the location of his voice, not knowing that Lincoln had begun applying a little bit of ventriloquism skill he picked up from Luan.
>It wasn't perfect but it was enough to fool Carol while he silently made his escape.
>He mislead her for quite a while, getting more used to the process.
>Even making a couple of narrow escapes from her clutches.
>Yet his luck seemed to be running out.
>And it was time to see how well he really could pull it off.
>”Marco.”
“Pol-AH.”
>”Gotcha!”

>Lincoln was quickly snatched up by Carol, and pulled in tightly.
>As she opened her eyes, she saw the confused look on his face.
>”I'll admit it took me a bit, but I finally saw through your tricks.”
>Lincoln was impressed.
>And a bit squished.
>Carol's bust was not uncomfortable, though.
>Far from it.
>And judging from the reaction of Little Lincoln, that was not a good thing.
>Lincoln's heart sank as he felt Carol's hand brush lightly against the top of his bulging shorts.
>The both them seemed to go red as they realized the reality of what happened.
>Out of curiosity, Carol looked a little bit further down and confirmed her suspicions.
>Lincoln attempted, a little bit later than he should have, to conceal his shame.
“Wait, it's not what you think!”
>Lincoln prepared for the ear-shattering scream, but it did not come.
>Instead, Carol laughed at the situation.
>Needless to say, Lincoln was baffled.
>”I'm flattered, Lincoln.”
>That embarrassment that she seemed to have a moment ago fell from her face, replaced with a smirk that Lincoln didn't quite know what to make of.
>”Say, I have another idea.”
>Before Lincoln could ask what Carol's new idea was, she began to drag him into the shallow end.
>His heels began to drag on the bottom as he saw Carol's legs fluttering in the water, leading them to somewhere he did not quite know.
>Soon, they both stopped as Lincoln felt Carol release him, only to feel his butt hit the steps leading into the pool.
>Carol quickly swam in front of him, still with that smirk.

>The breasts that got him into his current predicament were now on full display, only furthering the problems his pubescent hormones were causing in his shorts.
>”I take it you like looking at these a lot, don't you?”
>Lincoln simply stammered in disbelief at what was going on.
>Not waiting for his answer, Carol ventured back to that bulge once more.
>Lincoln's jaw dropped as she fished out his member from its prison.
>He tried to back slowly away, before losing his footing and causing his shorts to come loose as he hit the next step up.
>Carol came closer, pressing her bare breasts into Lincoln.
>She gave him a quick peck on the cheek before heading down to his erection again.
>”All this time Lori said she had a little brother. You don't seem that little right now, though.”
>Carol reached out and gently grasped his shaft, coming closer to it with her face.
>”I think after how well you've taken care of the pool, maybe it's time you get a little something extra for your efforts.”
>As her tongue lolled from her mouth, she took a small lick up Lincoln's length before taking him into her mouth slowly.
>Lincoln moaned from the sensation, the slow rise and fall of Carol's head eliciting labored breaths from him.
>It was strange, and a lot different from anything he'd felt before, but it felt really good.
>Even so, Lincoln couldn't believe what was happening to him.
>This was something every boy in town would have killed for, getting such special treatment from one of the most beautiful girls in Royal Woods.
>Especially with how it felt.

>Carol's persistence pushed Lincoln further towards the edge with every lick and stroke of her tongue.
>It wasn't long before Lincoln felt himself approaching his climax.
>Seeing the look on his face, Carol dove straight down to his crotch and watched Lincoln's expression change as he painted the inside of her mouth white.
>Waiting until she had gotten every last spurt from him, Carol watched Lincoln's breathing normalize before letting him free with a loud pop as her mouth broke the seal.
>She swallowed every last bit of Lincoln's cum down before press herself into the breathless boy again.
>Giving him another quick peck, she hugged him before fixing her swimsuit and heading out of the pool.
>”I have to start getting ready now, but this was fun. I'm glad Lori let me borrow her adorable brother. I'll be sure to let her know what a great job you did today. And maybe I'll have a few more rewards for you in the future.”
>As Lincoln sat on the steps, partly submerged, he couldn't help smiling.
>He'd be sure to keep that pool perfect from now on.